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OR IGINAL MORAL TALES. | his shrinking flesh; not the malefactor in the act have never loved before—-my whole happiness 








‘of being launched from light and life, convulsed) rests with you—we have some how or other been 


: Had Lone grain of faith in boly legends and religious ties, 1) ad shivering in the first cold grasp of death; or! chained together in our course through life, and 


sbould contend there was an arm above that fought against me, and 
malignant turned to catch me in the subtle snares 1 eet” 


: = Ss -— = ~- SS = SS Cee 
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HARRY RANSOM, 

OR THE ADVENTURES OF AN ATHEIST. 
— | 

CHAPTER V. 


Ye fairy prospects then— 
* Ve beds of roses, and ye bowers of joy, 

“« Farewell '—Ye gleamugs of departed peace 
“ Shine out your last.” 


“ 





Ir is a question I would put to the candour of 
mv reader, though he be the incredulous atheist or) 
the devout believer, in a futurity anda God; whe- 
ther he ever knew a crime which did not drag a) 


Every joy! 


surveys his rugged prospect “ in its long track of! 
sterile desolation.” 


. , . | 
Such were the ideas that weighed upon Harry's 





for ever conceal his guilt—marry Caroline C 9| 


the drowning wretch, catching at every straw that! you can bid me live in happiness or misery. I 
seems magnified around him in the frightful horrors) will do any thing for you—1 will go down on my 
of the liquid waste, feel the pains of the sinner in) knees to you— 
ythe last burning agonies of remorse. | 
has vanished—every hope has faded away—no) 
redeeming beauty shines upon his aching eye as he} you are a coward.” 


I will bless you——and she shall bless 


-you—only permit me to pass my life with her.” 


“ Mr. Ransom you're mad—you are a fool— 


* 1,” answered Henry, “ bravery consists in de- 
luding, in betraying an innocent and lovely woman, 
then am L most atraid—speak—consent—tell me 


} . . . . rb] 
heart in his waking hours, and glared upon him) what I shall do : 
| terrific in his troubled dreams. He perceived with) 


* Yes—thunder and lightning—I will tell you 


) what an accelerated motion he was passing on to| what you shall do—I have you in my power, and 
‘ruin, but he cherished one dear hope, that he could) you shall obey my commands—you are my slave, 


and you shall be tll we are kicked out of this 


shadow of sorrow at its side, or @ virtue that Was) be to her the best, the fondest of husbands, aud be) cursed deceittul world together.” 


pot made up of happiness, like the sun whose light. 
is created in and emanates from itself? Look back) 
| 


happy in the soothing sweetness of her smile. His 


bosom was torn with mingled emotions of hope} 


* Power—slave—commands !” echoed Henry in 
a tone of angry astonishment—* and may I ask, 


. ; ry P , , ‘hl b4 rh | p 4 ¥ . . 
upon the long history of the world, and thoug!) and fear when he approached the tall figure of, sir, what has given you this control over my ac- 
yu may here find a good man at the stake, and) (Q*Fanagan, who slapped him familiarly on the} tions ?” 
there a wicked one on a throne, yet you will also | shoulders, as he addressed him on his ruffian de-)  * Your own guilt, sir—have not ye passed coun- 


be convinced that the one dies more happily than! 
the other lives. The flames which consume the’! 


| 


sigu— 
“Ah ha! Here you are, my son o’ wax, my 


iterfeit money; have pot you attempted to force 


| your old village flame from her home: are you not 


martyr’s body burn not so fiercely as those which} sprig of shillalay—here you are—faith ye’ve hit! even now here under a fictitious character ?” 


torture the sinner’s soul; and the axe that cleaves) the ver y forehead of old time, and I hope ye’ve' 


the flesh of the one and leaves his headless trunk 
a quivering mass of decaying clay, bears not so] 
terrible an agony upon its edge as that miserable) 
consciousness of vice which crushes down and de-! 
solates the hopes and affections of the heart. 

The mad bull, delirious with rage, that rushes 
headlong down a precipice, and is dashed into ten| 
thousand atoms, possesses just as much prudence 
and sense as that individual who, in early youth, | 
prefers a life of vice to virtue. The farther “<a 
pursue the course of the latter the more delightful 
aud easy it becomes; while the more we labour! 
through the gloom of the former, we are the deeper 
plunged in darkness and storm, and the less able. 
to turn back and fly. We tread the flowery way| 
of the one, and though a few trifling obstacles! 
nay ut first present themselves before us, they fade | 
away as we proceed; the roses wear a brighter: 
glow, and the rainbow’s hues that float along the’ 
sky gleam with an increasing brilliancy, softer| 
breezes waft richer perfumes to our senses, till the’ 
very air we breathe, and the earth on which we! 
tread, the landscape that stretches its waving beau-| 
Hes around, and the heavens as it lifts its high! 
(ome above, all seem to gather a new charm from! 
every gaze. But mark the contrast :—a deluded. 
wretch strays along the path of sin, the gloom be- 
comes more shadowy in which he is enveloped, 
aid more dangerous and steep the precipices, on 
whose very brink he is doomed to tread—every 
moment strips the artificial beauty from some hi- 
deous object, and a promised pleasure melts away 
at every step. Those alluring spirits, whom from 
afar he had mistaken for happiness and content, 
now! horrible discord instead of the breathing mu- 
gona y Bac snggorgh And does he revel in the 
hea ury © t eit voluptuous embrace ? 

victim shrieking upon the rack ; not 





done the deed—is the bird caught ?” 

* My dear friend,” said Henry “ is she not the 
loveliest of human beings ?” 

* So she is, sure—there’s no mistake there.— 
She’s a smart creature, sure enough. She’s what | 
call mighty nate.” 

Henry thought he caught a sympathetic feeling 
in the tone of his voice, and hope grew stronger in 
his bosom. 

* Neat!” he answered—* is she not beautiful r” 

* Faith, my dear duck, and soghe is; but have 
you popped the question 7?” 

* Aye—is she not too beautiful ?” continued Har- 
ry, regardless of the last interrogation—* is she 
not too lovely and innocent to meet so cruel a fate ? 
is not that forehead too fair to be clouded over with 
sorrow ’—and Caroline—Caroline, | would rather 
perish than moisten those sweet eyes with tears ! 
Oh, who would trample on the rose that bloomed 
so beautifully in the still wood! who could make 
that fond heart swell with— 

* Halloo,” interrupted O’Fanagan, “ why what 
the devil are ye at—ye’re clean out of your lati- 
tude man—ye’re a fish out of water—I want to 
know if you have asked her consent °” 

“| have.” 

* And will she trust ye ?” 

* She will.” 


wack r” 

“ No, O’Fanagan,” said Henry in a low voice, 
suppressing the emotion that almost deprived him 
of breath, “ any thing that I can do for you I will; 
but do not, do not ask that I accompany you.” 

* Not accompany me, sir—what do ye mane by 
that °” 

“ Hear me,” continued Henry, “ and if ever 
you felt friendship for me, show it now—I may be 


’ 


” 





The . a . 
the culprit when the shining flames first curl around | 


weak—I may be foolish—but I love that girl as I 


* Why, then, by the powers, we’ll be off in a} 


“ Silence, sir,” said Henry in a voice of thunder, 


| 
| loud enough to awaken any but a watchman, “ or 


i Ti wrench your tongue out of your clamorous 
| throat. It is not for you, nor will | bear it, to tr 
jumph over the ruin yourself has wrought.— 
| Who was it that first tempted me from my blessed 
| home? who poisoned my religious principles, and 
(took away that by which I might have avoided 
‘this situation? who ruined me, body and soul, but 
lyou? You have thus come like a shadow over 
‘my path; you have brought me to this brink, and 

you would drag me to destruction; you have 

breathed your curse upon me; and now whut 
am br” 
| His eye was wild; he turned pale as death ; 
Jand his lip quivered with strong emotion, But 
|O’Fanagan intending to frighten him: into compli- 
|ance, answered him— 
| “ Arrah now, my honey, “ do ye think I was 
| born in the wood to be seared by an owl!’ you don’t 
| know what a devil of a fellow Lam my young slip, 
Jor you would change your tune. You cannot 
} marry Caroline C—— unless upon one condition ; 
Hand Lneed not tell you what that is. You shall pot 
jeven see her.” 

* Great God, would that I could die for her !” 

| “ Great God did you say ’—hum !—remembei 
your oath, Mr. Repentant Sinner—remember you 
| took a little small bit of an oath.” 

Large tears rolled down Harry’s cheek at this 
utter desolation of his hopes; and gladly would he 
| have leaped into the crater of a burning mountain’; 
jand his companion believing only a litt more 
‘blustering was necessary to complete his conquest, 
went on with his revilings : 

“Why you beggar boby—you knave—and are you 
making all this fuss about, what—a woman—when 
you might have known they were— 


“ Whether lean or fat, 
“ In face an angel, but in soul a cat.” 
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} qualifications. 


should be,a prominent character. 


new laurels in Pizarro. 
| 





have « Ite witnessed. Mrs Entwistle has play ed 


telvira much better than this evening. During th 


three first acts she was very tame, nor did shy 


tp- 
pear to feel the character Ull her resolution was fi,. 


ed to s¢parate trom Pizarro 


In this she Was Dow. 


ertul, and pourtrayved the sensibility arising trom 
wounded pride, with great effect. Blake is an ae. 
for of more tian ordinary promise. Alonzo has 
venperally been allotte d loa perlormer who could 
make a deceut appearance, without regard to other 


But Blake made Alonzo, as hye 


Mi >. Hughes. a 


very excellent actress, played Cora inditlerently, 


We dislike that inequality of cadence, which is the 


great dete 


ct ot Mr. Simpson, of the Park: divested 
of this. Mes. H. would have made Cova peculiarly 
interesting Some of the scenes im which she was 
ed were conducted with niuch judgment, and 


a considerable degree of fcveling was manifested, 


ire 


wieasg 


Mir ilughes, who is always respectable, gained no 
The part seems to haye 
died with Pritchard, 

Tuesday, October 5.—Mrs. Inchbald’s comedy of 


’ . , 
§2 THE NEW-YORK MIRROR. AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. 
We — a ES - — , 
You have put yourself in mys power, and ye laring eves were half stretched from their sockets :| 
hall do what I say.’ ih 7 mu passed over his features : and 
My heart will burst.” sob Henoarv. choal " t ratt syst isping throat announced the 
ig with emotion. hi e ste t smothered agony of Capiring 
Well, let it burst a Loe | air wert WV shudder screain, as the Uiouglits 
the better But come alos tukitiv tim b t wiiat te lie done cauw bach like a cataract 
urn—"* come along, aud il au will only vT tf righted uil, Harry dashed t 
to my regulations the vrouned eldmw form that weighed heavy 
Stand bas exclaimed Henry in a voice nd motionless on his arm, and fled 
of command *sulliaui aS You ae wid = baect 
touch me not "aod be steuch off the ara of bh THE DRA MA. 
turthed mocmtle, aod hear me speak You sas | 
I shall go with you | f Saeeaee - rupt _ 
* baith, § said that thin _——— 
* Now, by every hope here and hereafter, new THEATRE PARE. 
hori they are és kana ili hia lie il hou ‘I lie tollow ne is a communication from a sub- 
Ave laugh ia your cold-tl eal torantasbaty tl isertber: 
will nol go—and hear me tor th last time—heey Thu sday, Sepl. SO, * Belle’s Stratagem,” and | 
utofany wav. Giod knows f am ulready pl Phe Cataract” ‘Thos excellent comedy was, on 
Cheep Ceouterie ath yg tf { theye’s a devel why i this evening, tolerabls well represented, Miss |, 
mg mn my ear ene matter What—but if you 4s Kelly pevsonated Letitia Hardy to admiration 
your life cross not my path agane Powell take no ler song um the masquerade, in the fourth act, met 
future imyury from you borit we both stood toe) with three distinct rouuds of approbation, and she 
gether upou the brink of ———. Perhaps we do was obliged to repeat it. Mr. Stanley’s Doricourt 


But t will 


Ile gasped tor breath, and his terrible threat was 


there Was most ol 
ot Hardy, by 
Vy. Daries, though espectable, would suller cssel- 


tially when compared with that of Kilner. Me. 


Was not equal to Barrett's in 


1] 
the scenes an evident want spirit. 


lost in a rating sound, with a fierce lightening 
oft the eve, 


. ' 
and «a digaity of manner suifiernt to 


| 
awe down the courage of his companion, he stood) Placide, as flutter, was very good. Clarke was 
for amonent with his fists clenched, his pale, blood- the best Sir George Touchwood we have ever seen, |! 


less lip pressed agaist the teeth, and his nostrils 


dilated in the effort tor breath, glaring upon the 


Pin 
character of Courtall was well conceived, and ex-! 
tremely well executed by Mr. Woodhul Mrs. | 
Clarke, us the Widow Racket, and Baneker, 

as Landy Pour hwood, did ample justice to ilemw re- 

spective parts, und the other characters were re-|! 
spectably performed. lathe Cataract there was a} 


and Lee's Saville very respectable, detestable 


destroyer of his repose. OP anagan’s Lioprs s sunk 


at the sivht, and he was consesous that blenary 
Ile knew that 
attempted to put back the 
sheeted cataract of Niagara as to stem the current 


’ 
yal. 


would be of no more use to him. 


he might as well have 


ial 


of his passions in their headlong career. change of characters, owing to the absence of Simp-|| 
sou—imdeed we were glad of it; for his Mokarra 
is the most wretched performance we have ever 
W vodhull, although he took the cha- 
racter at a very short notice, played it in avery ree) 
sspectable manner—we hope this gentleman will 

retain it, for his representation of it was far supe- 


Assuming a carelessness of manner which he 
did not feel, and even willing to wound yet more 
deeply the feelings of the man whom he beheld 
with envious hatred, he gaye loose to his anger in 
affected pleasantiy. 

“ Aye that’s it—-go it a hte while longer, and 
thon make yourself searee—why you look like a 


witnessed. 


rior to Simpson's; and oa a second representation 
tuck pig—go, get back to your dirty home—but of the same, he would, no doubt, perform it sull 
tdenry Ransom, seek not the dwelling of Caroline better. Mr. Lee, as tran, was exaetly in the line 
(*——., for there Pll spoil your sport. You think |" which, we think, he will appear to advantage. 
to wheedle me, or to bully me away, and get her | 
fortune yourself, all alone with nobody ebe with! THEATRE-CHATHAM GARDEN. 
bit that cock Wont fight. I tcll you what, | The adinirable play of = Pizarro,” originally by 
uy honey, TE smoke you—I smell a rat—you an’t) Kotzebue, as altered by Sheridan, for Kemble, was | 


up to snufl—you area green hand, and you'd bet-) produced on Monday at this theatre, in a style) 


er go to bed—Pll marry that girl myself, or some-|) which not ouly answered, but exceeded the expec-| 
wody else shall for me—VIl take the dust 


puta tations which were excited by previous announce- | 
jittle bit of a smack upon her lip, and be off in no} ment. The scenery, by Renigle, was appropriate | 
time atall—at all—and if you dare to interfere | aud splendid—particularly that of the “ Temple of) 
vow ll find yourself in States Prison, my buck.” — | the Sun.” The dresses, designed and executed by | 
the whole, Allen, were, perhaps, as classical as have ever grac-| 
slumbering tury of his soul was rouzed up at once; ed the boards of an American or other theatre. | 
the black cloud of hatred, which had long brooded | Taken altogether, no play has ever been got up| 
i his mind, flashed all its avenging fire. Swift as) with more classical propriety, or a more rigid ad-| 
lightning bis clenched fist was dashed in the face! hereuce to the customs, manners, and habits of a 
of the astonished O'Fanagan, who was fain to fight) people intended to be depicted. We are all fami- 
in sel-defence. ‘Thew struggle was like that of liar with the circumstances which gave rise to the 
two angry tigers hot for blood. They rolled over! play, and therefore it is unecessary to dwell o1 
aad over on the grass, and shrieked and howled, this head. Wallack, of whom we have always en- 
wand fixed their teeth in each others flesh. One | tertaimed the highest opinion, pushed his best ex-! 


+. 





| 
! 


: } 
you 


The delirious lover heard po more- 


} 
; 


| 
| 
| 
| 


lithe Wind.” 


* Laugh when you Can,” and the farce of * Raising 
‘Phe return of Barrett was hailed with 
just enthusiasmi—there was joy in every face ; and 
he played with uncommon spirit. 





Se 


INSTRUCTION AND AMUSEMENT. 





“We vive place,” says Mr. Noah, * to the fol- 
lowing, with pleasure; knowing it to be the pro- 
duction of alady advanced in years, but whose ad- 
wiration of heroic and virtuous actions, time hath 


jnot withered, ner age made inappropriate ; 


_“ Found, on the road to happiness, a white lea- 
ther pochet-book, with a gold clasp in the form of 
a heart, neatly bound with the love of mankind, and 
surrounded with a brilliant halo of disinterested 
liberality —it coutained many scientific remarks in 
various languages, upon the rise and fall of ancient 
and modern empires, a miniature of Louis 10th— 
a highly Goished landscape of the United States, 
where may be seen, iu the back ground, unbounded 
forests, like enchantment, by the wand of industry 
turned into flourishing commercial towns, and the 
ludian’s leaf-covered foot-paths risiug from the 


irochy beds to admit the streams of navigation—the 
| 


portrait of our owu Washington—elegantly framed 
iwith Christian virtues and heroic deeds—there was 
‘a small chart pointing out the avenues through the 
heart, though often assailed by misfortunes, that 
inevitably lead to the unfading summit of human 
greatness. The above pocket-book, Mr. Editor, 
was found by a lady near seventy years of age 
who cannot describe it as would the pen of youth 
and genius :—still you would recognise it as the just 
property of the Marquis de Lafayette. Though 
iny feeble steps are unable to propel me through 
the joyful crowd, to evince my animated gratitude 
on the happy occasion, | have sent my children 
and grand-children to express the homages of three 
generations to him that was the bosom friend ol 
our sainted sire, the immortal Washington.” 








| 
} 
| 








Among the various evils which stalk amid tle 
haunts of man, there is one demon of destructioa. 
whose march, sure as time, impetuous as the cata 
ract, and merciless as the grave, desolates the fai- 

























would have supposed that O'Fanagan possessed ertions in Rolla; and we feel a pleasure in saying |! est valley of the universe, and lays prostrate the 
more muscle than ilenry, but deep wrong nerved that since the days of his inimitable brother, we 


ain 


} 


| 


‘noblest structure of creation. At his approach the 
Some defects were | towering wing of genius is paralysed ; the torch o 
hand grasped the throat of hisenemy, and the next) visible, but they were like the spots on the sun’s|/reason becomes extinct, the fire of ambition expires, 

oment the brutal Writhed in his iron hold.) disk. ‘The scene with the Castilian soldier, where |! the suwile of philanthropy is lost in the cloud ol 
vainly he strove to shrick murder—the syllable) he came to offer himseli a hostage for Alonzo, and | conscious degradation, the rose of health is blanch- 
‘ied away upon his black and quivering lips. Gra-))in the last act where he restored to Cora her child,| ed, the lustre of the eyes is dimmed, and the flowers 
jually his fluce became black and distorted— his || were among the first eflorts of the scenic art well of domestic love, and hope, and joy, are itherect 


latter's arm, Ull, posSessed by some demon, his) have seen nothing to equal it. 


a) betaine 





— 
Ved 
the 
ap 
hia. 
uoW- 
fom 
| ac. 
has 
ould 
ther 
lhe 
CS. a 
tly, 
» the 
sted 
jarly 
Was 
and 
sted, 
d ho 


ave 


ly of 
ising 
with 


and 


\T. 
- fol- 
pro- 
e ad- 
hath 


4 lea- 
‘m of 
|, and 
ested 
ks in 
cient 
th— 
tates, 
jided 
Justry 
d the 
, the 
—the 
amed 
e was 
h the 
that 
uman 
itor, 
} age, 
youth 
e just 
nough 
rough 
titude 
ildren 
three 
ud ol 


id thie 
ction. 
cata 
e fair- 
e the 
chi the 
reh ol 
(pires, 
vad ol 
lanch- 
lowers 
ered 





THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE, $3 





6 al shame and remorse, poverty, discase, ihe 
famy. and de th And does wot man retreat with 
lismav irom this dark, malignant, and unpitymeg 
new Who would not avoid the « xhalations of 

( pas, or fly from the dreadful Samile of the 
Ayabian desert > None, none in the universe ! and 
vet. oh inconceivable made ss' how many with 
dauntiess confidence embrace this demon, intenpe- 
rance; this destroyer of all that is fair and lovely 
wy the soul, this pestilence that walketh in darkness 
and wasteth at noon-day! Awake, oh man! trom 
thy dangerous lethargy ; thy senses are locked ina 
fearful charm, and thou smilest in the slumber on 
the monster Whose breath is consuming thee ! 

Hast thou friends ? Wilt thou doom them to! 
mourn over thy faded form, thy blighted mind, thy 
decayed energies? Hast thou children’ Canst | 
thou smother the noble aspirations of their youth! 
with disgrace and infamy ? 


' 
| 





Reader! without doubt thou hast often wept tor 
the sorrows of the unhappy, and often sighed for 
their relief; but tears and sighs avail not while the | 
hand of charity is closed to their wants. Has Pro-) 
vidence been bountiful, and blessed you with for-| 
tune and friends ? Show the sincerity of your grati-| 
ude by your aflection for his creatures, and your) 
bountiful distribution of happiness and comfort to} 
the needy and distressed; then shall your years}! 
roll away in contentment, aud your mouldering } 
ashes rest in peace. 


j 
| 





Happy ; superlatively happy that man, and that 
man only, who can say with the great apostle, * 1 
have learned in whatever state I am, therewith to| 
be content.’ And the mind which is thus com-| 
posed and at peace within himself, satisfied with 
that portion of eanjoyments which a wise and good 
Providence appoints, is no longer at the mercy of 
all changes of this sublunary world ; he has nobly 
emancipated himself from the general servitude to 
blind and capricious fortune. Equally “ without a 
Wish so mica as to be great, as unseared by the 


spectre of pale poverty,” he is cool and tranquil} 


enough to relish all the humble blessings of his own 
sate of life. His bosom is at rest; not like the 
troubled sea, violent in its motious, and foul in its 
appearance ; but like a gentle rivulet, all clear and 
serene, and exhibiting, as in a mirror, every beauty 
of the landscape around him, together with the 
spleadour and magnificence of the heavens above. 





A couple of young ladies having buried their 
father, who was an old humourist, and had such an 
aversion to matrimony that he would not allow 
them to marry, however advantageous might be 
the offer, conversing on his character, the eldest 
observed, “ he is dead at last, and now we will 
marry.” * Well? said the youngest, ** 1 am for a 
rich husband, and Mr. C shall be my man.” 
“ Hold, sister,” said the other, “* don’t let us be too 
hasty in the choice of our husbands ; let us marry 
those whom the powers above have destined for us ; 
lor Our marriages are registered in heaven’s book.” 
“I am sorry for that, replied the youngest, for 1) 
aii atraid father will tear out the leaf.” 








Not long since a gentleman at Cambray pro- 
posed marriage to a young lady, to whom he had 
‘ig paid his attentions. Being a fine looking 
youth, his oer was accepted, the notary sent for, 
and the marriage contract drawn up; but one of 
‘he articles not happening to please the lady, she 
“pressed her disapprobation with so much aspe- 
‘ity, that the gentleman taking her by the arm, led 


‘the contract, and in a few days were married; and | 


as 


r evel His uame is lutemperance. His tellow- to marry a spithire, The notary complau d of An old begga man, weel graced wi’ mealy 


having been called on to no purpose. " May a bags,” went same tine » to a farm-heuse, and 


.. oe A : 
While,” savs the gentleman, * PH uv and find a asked quarters tor the night, a boon seldom refused 


wile,” and immediately departed. While going by farmers o 


ay condition Sit Fi round thre 
dloug the ramparts he met a very pretty country ingle, and talking ef the days of other vears, the 
gil, with whom he commenced the following con-! beggar, among other stories, said be minded of the 
versation :—"* Are you good tempered 7” “ Oh, bate of Falkiuk in 1745, and that he had, t 


Ves, You may inquire of my mother.” 
pruc rit 


Are vou safety, lain behind a heap of stomes to witness t 


“lava young 


~ | have never vet had a sweetheart.” engagement. “ At mv back.” said he, 
Are you inclined to marry 7 © Yes, if LP find a man, and we squeezed ourselves close together, tou 
manto my liking.’ “ What do you think of mer” 


"On, you are very well.” © Come along with me, we were wiles t tpled to peep over the 


tear o* the balls that whizzed about our heads, though 


staues, and 


then; the contract is ready; we have only to sign see what was gaen on.’ ‘The gude man of the 


u.? * Stop, at least till | have put myself en toi- house instantly gave the beggar a hearty shake o’ 


| lette.” * No, ne, you will do very well as you are.! the hand. “ Bless you, man, are you l was 


and fam atraid the notary will be out of patience. the one that lay at the back o° the stanes wi’ you.” 
Apropos, what is your name’ * Annette.’ * And) Clean sheets and the best cheer were the portion ol 
mine Francis—take my arm, and let us make) the auld beggar for that night. 


haste.” They arrived at the house together, signed | rn 
mS . . A gentleman of the ‘Temple received bis lawn 


, , dress’ weekly account the other day, made out in a 
we are assured this singular union has not once 


been troubled by a dispute. 


style of spelling and hand-writing peculiar to the 
sisters of the suds: but there was one charge, toi 
* shewertng the stars,” which defied even his prac- 
. ‘_ ticed comprehension. fier wondering for some 
in the west of England, got into a conversation ree) een After wondering f 
nelle “td a 4 ” time how such a work could ever have been per- 
specting their quarters. Hlow,” said the one, 
“. > .0. i. a on: a aa formed, and still more, why it should have been 
are you quartered ¢ Pretty well. W hat ; 
ace as BT . «s OxeCuted particularly at his expense, the debtor 
part of the house do you sleep in ¢ Up stairs. “ahs ; 
“In t ial | @ ” «OP ae sent for Mrs. Pearlash, when the reading turned 
n the garret, perhaps The garret !—no, Sie a Oar Aringenne 
. wu out to be scouring the stairs. 
Dennis O’Brien would never sleep in a garret.” | : “ pomac ae 
“ Where thenr” “ Why, IT know not what you|| Men are very ready to join in the complaint of 
call it; but if the house was turned topsy-turvey 1) hard times ;”” but, after all, there are some advan- 
should be in the cellar.” tages resulting from this state of things which it 
- — ‘might be well to consider. It aflords subjects of 
. - ‘ “each ; > > . rit . . . 
A clergy man preaching in the ne ighbourhood Of conversation and reflection—sets our wits at work 
Wapping, observing that most of his audience were | to devise—calls our energies into action—and fur- 
in the sealaring Way, very naturally embellished |nishes excuses tor many things that we do, and 
his discourse with several nautical tropes and ft | some that we neglect to do. 
gures. Among other things, he advised them to be! ry pe a" 
ever on the watch, so that on whatever tack the devil | » W ou. Bg seen pe us the re ms rr he ‘ 
should bear down upon them, he might be crippled inl , au — “rages iy ~— wy aR, SEs 
. ‘ | P shall s » papers. ash stirring —grau 
action. “ Aye, master,” muttered a jolly son of) + ane ere me Nee ng ag Ne 7 ‘ 
; : leoes for — —(p r out his tobacco 
Neptune, “ but let me tell you, that depends on| omy se Pi Sy ae , . sid) my wie pastor 
. ° j ‘ é yy . . . ) . WTe~ 
your having the weather gage of him.” wre Near a een ay = ; 
ei fluities.” “ Superfluities! (replied we)—break your 





ry ° . 
[wo liish soldiers being quartered in a borough 





A lady meeting in the street a gentleman who rum-botile, and throw away your tobacco-box !”— 
was frightfully ugly, took him by the hand, and “What! [retorted he with some spirit)—hope I 
led him to the shop of a statuary, to whom she said,|| can allord inyself a glass of bitters occasionally, and 
* just like this,” and departed. The gentleman,||@ quid of tobacco yet, and always shall ;” “So then 
astonished, asked the meaning of this; the statuary |} you are not willing to dispense with these indul- 
answered, the lady has employed me to make a// gencies, be the times ever so hard; but would make 
figure of the devil; and as I had no model, she pro-|| yourself ignorant for fear of poverty, and deprive 
mised to bring me one. your family of a cheap source of amusement and 
instruction, that they may appear, in the view ot 

When the learned Johu Sheldon was a member | their neighbours, vicious and debased, which is 
of the assembly of Divines at Westminster, who] worse than being impoverished! Such economy, 
were appointed to new model religion, he delighted friend, might answer for slaves, but won't do for 
to puzzle them by curious quibbles. Once they} freemen.” “ Well, well, there’s some truth in that 
were gravely engaged in determining the exact dis-|/—here’s fifty cents—1 must take the papers, but 
tance between Jerusalem and Jericho, and one of}! can’t throw away my tobacco!” 
them, to prove it could not be great, observed,|) ,, | ae . 

* that fish was carried from one ae to the other.” | Phe visit of Lafayeile to this country has been 
On which Sheldon observed, “ Perhaps it was salt | he means of reviving many old things that seem- 
lish ;” which again threw the assembly into doubt. ||°4 t0 be in the very act of entering the shades ot 
oblivion. How many old soldiers have been arous- 

A gentleman once apologizing to a company for|| 4 brushed up their memories, * shouldered thei 
not joining in conversation, said he was atilicted | *t¥tches, and showed how fields were won. We 
with a cold in his head, and when that was the case|| We! led to these remarks by meeting with an old 
he was always dull and stupid. “ Upon my soul,|| ook in the store of Mr. b. J. Coale, of Baltimore, 
then,” said Johu Wilkes, “ you are very much to | Yi Mudemorselle de Lafayette, an historical novel, 
be pitied, for you must have been afilicted with that | illustrating the characters and manners of the court 
same cold in your head ever since I knew you,) Louis XH, by Modeme ow Genlis. On ac- 
which is more than twenty years.” | count of its tithe we were induced to read it, and th 
— pleasure we received in reading it induces us to 

It is stated in a letter from an American gentle-, take this notice of it, that others may enjoy th 
man in London, who saw the body of Lord By-|same pleasure. It is elegantly written, contains 
ron, while lying in state, that Lady Byron did not) much historical information, and is withall replete 
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“1 to the door, declaring he was determined not 


i please to see his remains. ‘ with moral sentiment. 
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4 THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. 








. | ‘ 
‘ » ot @ ‘ mak er iappee than I ever cah. l leer l am not 
ORIGINAL ESSAYS. de : ~ : 
to blame. and hope none will be attached to me,as 
How often do we frown on pure aff : h smiles of « our tit ts will not be controlled.’ 
pe the eave Neos ogling a ron ~ dp pain - iru “ \ | til saat "7 l atswered. > { ol i. { ruc| 
Ves US——ANT Afe ANAIOUS to court the afiret nese Wi . reascues It is thus vour sex throw off the strong- 
tochieretce i] piel we ‘ aaie Wd Mir. Peel 
ha elru { the shoukler ‘ iT ‘ t bonds, that ought to bind them to the 
woman whose aflections they have sought and 
LETTER Vit. ued You have many, many excuses to jJustily 


Vin. Morn 


the early days of Frances Brenton: and, in con- 


Is my last 1] attempted to sketch your fickleness; but they apply as well to him who 


deserts the wile le has sworn betore the altar to be 
lormity to my proiise, l will now continue the taithiul to, us to him Who leaves the woman to 


narration, mourn, iu loneliness of heart, to whom he has 


Alas ’ —w hi nmemory again turns to the pr riod swort Constancy j thousand times m private.” 
’ | 
I would now describe, how dark, how gloomy, are He expressed great sorrow tor what had occur- 


the scenes which present themsclves | red; with hope that it would not injure him in the 


Charles Vincent became an actor on the busy | world’s opunon: and begged me to compassionate 


stage of life; was known to men of great talents the misery he necessarily endured, by being forced 


and acquirements: and to beautilul and accom-| to take this Step. 


His brilliant qualit 


personal attractions, gained him universal favour; 


But l saw that his regret arose 
less from the agony at would inflict on Frances than 
the fear of the disgrace it might draw upon himself, 
Vanity always makes the heart perfectly selfish. 
ies \las!—the world is too lenient to these assassins 


plished women. , and great 


he was 


* The glass of tashion, and the moul 


Phe oleerved of ail olmervers 
The world oflered tcense to his ruli gy passion ola womans peace. 
All thoughts and feelings were swallowed up by “ Un coup de poignard est puni par les lois, et 
that all-devouring vanity ; that, however pampered, le dechirement d'une coeur sensible n'est Vobyet 
is still insatiate, “ as uf merease ol appetite had | que dune plaisanterie ; il vaudrait done mieux se 
erown by what it fed on!” permettre le coup de poignard.” 
With melancholy steps [ repaired to Frances, in! 
order to tulfiliny task. [found her more depressed 
I thought, as she did, that business en- than usual; tor her heart had been lifted up by 


Poor Frances! 1 knew that Charles now sel- 
dom visited the village; end that his stay was 
transient. 
grossed his time; not that bis absence was volun-) hope, only to be more deeply plunged in sorrow 

tary: not that other scenes gave him more plea-| by disappointment. And | was sent to strike a 

sure than the society of her he had sworn to love.' mortal blow at that tender, innocent, afflicted heart ! 

Oh, no! the thought could not be admitted. He. T attempted, as well as I was able, to prepare her 

the noble, honourable being, false to his word !—! for it; and she grew more and more like marble, 

But the eyes of love are watchful, and although an, as she listened to the alarming preamble. At last) 
innocent, confiding heart may long refuse to use! she started from her chair, made two or three turns 
them, still when the heart that once beat respon-| across her chamber, then stopped betore me.— 
sive to its own, loses the sentiment that caused the | Emily,” she whispered, and to whisper seemed 
mutual thrill, it feels the other’s silence ; it feels) an etlort, * L know what is to follow; speak!” I gave 
that no sympathy re-echoes its emotion. 1 saw the) her the letter and left the room, as I felt that her 
colour fade trom her cheek; brillancy trom her) emotion should be sacred from every eye. Alter 
eye; animation from her step; and I knew that | what I judged to be a sufficient absence, L returned, 

happiness had fled from her heart. kor the first) and found her extended ou the floor; she had faint-| 
time in our lives, when in sorrow, she sought wot | ed 5 and the letter was crusted in her closed band. 
my sympathy; silent tears were the only answer) 1 was obliged to call her mother, and communicate 
that she returned when I tenderly entreated her to!) the cause of her daughter’s situation. After seve- 
epufide in me the cause of her grief. At last) ral unsuccessful efforts, she revived ; we placed her 
Charles came once more. He appeared oppressed on the bed ; and memory seemed gradually restor- 
by some disturbing thoughts, Frances gazed on|\ed. She pressed our hands, expressive of her grati- 
his troubled countenanee, and thought—* I have! tude for our sympathy, and motioned to be lett 
iceused him of unkindness and estrangement, when|| alone; we closed her curtains, and retired. She 
sume secret care distresses him. | have been un- | Kept her room tor a few days; and then she came 
hind. should have sought to soothe and sympa- ‘out, and resumed her former occupations. Charles 
thize in his trouble, and not increase it by ungene-)| and his tamily rejoiced that all was so well over.| 
rous mistrust.” | 
more plainly the confidence she reposed in him,i(her with all her former kindvess. But 1 was con-| 
and the constancy of her affection, the gloom only) scious that all was not over. 
grew darker and darker on his brow. He sought | lessuess with which she engaged in every employ-| 
tio private interview with her, but after he had bid-|j ment, increase; I saw her pale cheek grow more! 
den her adieu, to return to his business, called to see) and more Wansparent ; 
me, and gave me a letter directed to Franegs. 


| 
| seemed to waste away. 
* Good heavens, what is the meaning of this!” 


She shed no visible tears, 
but | knew that she passed whole nights in her 

* It means that I am about to claim a painful) chamber, pacing the floor, alone, and in darkness. | 
exercise of your friendship. Yes, Emily, take! It was evident that the expectation, even the hope 
that letter to Frances. [i tells what 1 have strug-!! of a speedy death, was firmly seated in her mind.! 


vledto conceal for some time—that Ino longer love! At Last all became alarmed: hours of still, cold, in- | 


ber. Nay, do not condemn me: f am already too) 
aphappy to bear the loss of your friendship. I 
only study Frances’s happiness; she would not be 
happy with one who does not love her.” 
* But why do you no longer love her ? 


active silence were followed by fits of burning 
fever; and, during the delirium that accompanied) 
them her wild exclamations told the secret agony of 
her heart. Her parents wept; her sisters looked) 
she has, on with inexpressible grief, as they felt the convic-, 
jot changed 5; aud you have known her from child-, tion Uiat they must sven bid this pride of their 
wod.” i hearts adieu, and lay her, with all her endearing | 

* It is my misfortune ; we cannot command our | virtues, brilliant talents, and beautiful form, in the’ 
iffections. She is @ fine girl, and some other will'|dark and narrow tomb for ever 

i 


" . . . 
But when her manners showed)! His sisters ventured to call, and were received by | 


ie 
1 saw the utter life-)) peace - 





and, every day her form! One has proved unwori! v3 


ans were consulted, but they declared 
their inabilitv to ™ 


ful physi 
minister to a mind diseased.” 

One altornoon the fever had abated, aud left he, 
is usual, exhausted and listless; but with more 
animation than she generally felt. I was alone 
with her; Ll approached the bed and persuaded hey 
lo rise. To oblige me she made the effort, and 
leaning on my arm, | supported her to a window, 
She, the gav, the brilliant, and the beautiful! She 
who had bounded with such surpassing grace 
through the dance—she who had charmed around 
her a listening circle by the magic of her musical 
powers—she who had graced by her wit and ta 
lents scenes of crowded gaiety, and the sweet 
quiet scenes of private life, was now dragging her 
slow steps, with painful effort, across the darkened 
chamber, leaning for support on my shoulder; po 
ray of intelligence or pleasure beaming on her 
pale countenance. 


f threw open the blinds that shaded the apart 


ment, and directed her attention to the brilliant 


landscape that lay betore us. The rich green 


‘woods, the distant hills, the sloping fields, the 


silent, sparkling river, lit up with that rich and 
mellow splendour that the setting sun throws over 
land, and trees, and water, as he beams upon 
them his departing smile. The busy voices of men, 
the kind tones of women, the gay laugh of child. 
hood, came to our ears. The sober cattle, wander- 
ing in quiet enjoyment, the gaily warbling birds, 
the parti-coloured butterflies, sporting from flower 
to flower; all spoke to the heart in harmonious 
tones of peace and happiness. A faint smile crossed 
the features of Frances, as this aspect of nature 
appealed irresistibly to her bosom. 

“ Frances,” said I, “ this beauiiful world was 
created for your residence ; the scene before you 
provides gratifications to every sense 3 a father’s 
love, a mother’s tenderness, the fond affection ol 


sisters and friends, ofler the most exquisite of plea- 


sures to your heart; a soul capable of the most 
sublime emotions ; talents superior to most of your 
sex; a graceful and beautiful form, have all beeu 
bestowed upon you. All these blessings are pro- 


vided by a beuelicent Creator to crown your life 


with happiness. Yet you ungratefully reject them, 


refuse to open your heart to admit one pleasurable 


sensation, because one disappointinent has crossed 


your path. Rather than endure one serrow—ra- 
ther than muke an effort to throw off the influence 


of one feeling that enchains you, you seek, in the 


tomb, a refuge from your sorrow ; regardless of the 


living misery you inflict on the hearts of all those 


parents, sisters, friends, whose happiness is ¢n- 
twined with your existence.” 

* Emily—ean I help it? Were vot my life 
strings severed when that blow was inflicted on my 
”? 

“ ‘The stroke, dear Frances, was severe ; but to 
support or sink under it, depends upon yourself. 
one dearest to your 
Banish his remembrance; think only of 
those who still and truly love you. Remember 
that you owe it to them to struggle for serenity 
and fortitude to survive this misfortune. The task 
is difficult, agonizing, | own; but make the eflort. 
You have cherished bitter recollections with reli- 
gious constancy ; and have not sought the pleasures 
or occupations of tormer days because they were 
wearisome and painful. You have thought o! 
death with pleasure, as a release from misery. But 
you have not listened to duty or reason; youl 
generous nature has slept; and selfish feelings have 
predominated. The sense of what you owe t 
your Creator, family, and friends, has not dwel! 


| heart. 


' ‘The most skil-)\forcibly enough on your mind.” 
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She burst into tears, and I led her to her bed 
exhausted. 
The next day she re quested to ride out, and tried 
ro enjoy the lovely scenery around her. She ex- fi 
essed a Wish to see her acquaintance who called ; 
stened to entertaining books; and by degrees ac- 
quired strength to occupy herself as formerly. The 
right sentiment was awakened in her heart. Hope 
sprung up again in the bosoms of her family, and, 
they eagerly seconded her wishes for employment 
amus Poor girl '—it was a hard task. | 


r amusement. 
have seen her shrink, as if it were with agony, from’ 
engaging in any scenes that were connected with 


the memory of former days; but custom recon iled 
her to them, and gradually rendered the recollee- 
‘ons associated with them less powerful. Three 
or four years elapsed before any thing like her 
former animation returned. And although her 
resolution and sense of duty were strong, yet the 
ilusions of imagination sometimes regained their 
ascendancy over her; for the feelings she had to 
But no ill-founded at- | 
tachment can last for ever; and at last her eyes: 
were opened, and she saw the character of Charles 
Vanity, that always increases 
jn proportion as it is indulged, made him ridicu-| 


subdue were strong also. 


in its true colours. 


lous. The higher his pretentions arose, the less! 
they were admitted by others, and at last death 
fortunately removed him from a world he had} 

use nef LOY. rr ~~ {93 
ceased to henelt of enjoy ‘last breath of his quivering lips. [ tound these 


Frances is now the wife of one whose soul 'S lines amoug his papers, with several others which | | 


formed to appreciate and love her; to whom she is 
attached by a sentiment founded on a conviction | 
of his worth, and esteem for his virtues. They! 
are the parents of several children ; and as she fills. 
er station of daughter, sister, wife, and mother, 
she feels her usefulness, and her power of confer- 
ring happiness ; she acknowledges the blessings she! 


enjoys ; raises her heart with gratitude to that Be-| 


ing Who supported lier in her efforts to subdue ner 


early attachment, and lent her firmuess to over- 
come the disappotutment of her love. Eeminy. 


FPRAGMENT. 

The whole truth rushed upon his mind at once, 
aud every hope darkened into despair. She loved 
another! He had seen her hastily concealing a 
portrait in her bosom, and blush as she knew that 
lier secret was discovered. Leaving her presence, 
Henry roved down the street, with the utmost diffi- 
culty restraining tears from streaming down his 
cheeks, A feeling of desolation depressed his spi- 
rits, and he cursed the hour that gave him birth. 
Then did the horrible idea of self-murder gleam 
across his mind—and he was willing to break the 
ties Which bound him to the world, and stand before 
his Maker “ with all his imperfections on his head.” 
A pair of loaded pistols were lying in his bureau 
—and with a pale face and trembling hand, he 





astened to possess himself of them. Not more) 


said he, with a shudder, “ my dreadful fate will be 
accomplished! Amanda!’ once more let me bre athe 
that name—Amanda'! farewell 


A moment elapsed—still, and oh, how interest- 


‘ing! The elements gave no notice of the event that 


was about to happen—the fatal cloud lett the moon 
in all its tranquil loveliness—and as it renewed Its 
pensive gaze upon this varied world, it found Hen- 
ry—quietly walking home to bed, where, | have no 
doubt, he had a very good nap! GEORGE. 


UNREQUITED LOVE. 
kt is not often, Mr. Morris, we find the little god 
can shoot so strong a dart as to endanger the health | 
of aman; but the author of the following lines had 
that pensive turn of mind which is apt to unfit its 
possessor to battle with the rade miseries of the 
world—there was a wild poetry in his nature which } 
led him away from the busy haunts of men ; and 


or’s breast, than could his spirit buffet the tempests } 
of the moral world. A young girl, of uncommon } 


j 
| 


attached. A cold repulse from the object of his) 


| character, from which he never recovered. He} 


/ mature grave, murmuring the loved name with the | 


call theory, the other all practice. 


' We. Ne. 


Newton's U. Arithmetic ; but there is not one ex- 
ample in the entire volume to exercise the student. 

Emmerson’s Algebra, in one large volume, con- 
tals @ great variety of examples in geometry, plain 
and spherical trigonometry, mechanics, Me. Xe. Ut 
is a very abstruse, elaborate compilation, and above 
the capacity of beginners. 

Simpson's Algebra is much better adapted to the 
use of schools than any of those enumerated, but 
quite deficient in theory ; and, indeed, the practi- 
cal part, although considerable, is likewise very 
defective in various ways. 

Bonycastle’s Algebra is probably the best Eng- 
lish production on the subject, yet it has its defects. 


The first publication, in two large volumes, is too 


extensive for the use of schools. Une of these is 
lt was soon 
found, trom experience, that the arrangement was 


defective. ‘The work was then abridged, but not 


| < . rm ales ¢ > ** , . ° i} . . 
no more could the fragile and delicate form of @) improved; the arrangement very injudiciously made 
woman bear the storms which beat against the sail- | _the irrational quantities, which are the most dif- 


ficult to manage, were placed nearly at the begin- 
ning of the book. The t2th, 13th, and 14th cases 


a ties : _— ; » teeos » deonie! 
loveline 55, won his atiention, and he be can det ply H are abstruse, even for those who are already good 


algebraists. This epitome runs into the extreme 


i affection gave a tinge of deep melancholy to his} of giving no explanation at all, and shows that a 


total want of theory is even worse than a volume 


; ; a 
| was soon after evidently wasting away tt a rapid of it. 
‘consumption ; and he gradually sunk into his pre- 


Saurie, in one small volume, shows the applica- 
tion of algebra to geometry, astronomy, dynamics, 
But how a student is to apply algebra to 
the higher branches of the mathematics, while 


may hereatter offer for your inspection. I have learning the simple rudiments, seems a mystery. 


‘sometimes thought of trying a line or two myselt | 
‘upon his simple grave, but I believe I had bette: 


‘let it alone—no breath of music or line of poetry 
jcan add to the interest of the sod beneath which 
lies mouldering the still, cold heart of faithful love. 


Come, turn those dear glances one moment on me, 

Let me teel them ovce more ere Din parted from thee; 
But one touch ef that lip—but one gaze io that eve, | 
Then in fulness of heart L could leave thee and die. 

Young visions of thee have gleamed over my way, 
Too much breathing of heaven on this carth to stay ; 
Like the bues of the reiubow one moment they shove, 
And L wept as they faded and left we alone. 

Oh! why do I think on that loved form of thine, 
When I feel—whbeon I know thou canst never be mine! 
And why on thy lip will such winning smiles be, 








|gebraists understand it. 


theoretical. 


Bezout’s Treatise on Equations is so complex, 
abstruse, and, in a word, of so high an order or 
igrade, that very few of those calling themselves al- 
Moreover, there is not a 
single practical example in the whole book. 
| Garnier’s works are very valuable, perhaps equal 
}to any published in the French language, but quite 
There is not a single example to ex- 
,ercise the learner, in either his Analyse Algebrique, 


| 


Ha large volume of G68 pages, or in his Elemens 


Des Aigebre, a volume nearly as large. 
Lacroix has written a complete course of ma- 





| 
When my swelling beart owns that it smiles not for me. 4 : ; 
| They tae of he Ses as one the Seeeies Om plow j thematics, which is considered equal to any ever 
i te LOW ¢ ve coud, 7 iwewu 4 — P ‘é - 
Iw the sweli of the shy, or the heave of the sea- published in any language; yet, strange as it may 
} Ob! what are these beautics when perted trom thee | ‘ aanine ee ee . : alas we ° 
Ht But hush, thou foud beart—murmur not to the ear yubpes a ’ the re are not thirty practical € xamples in 
Thos ls warned lyst op coldly thy sorvew to bear j his Klemens D’Algebre, Complements Des Ele 
mi seen bO wt y «, my saa sul by -al could » ie, . . - 
Not a glance at my Woe, or a tear for my grave. mens D)’Algebre, Application De L’Algebre a la 
} Aad crush down that passion, devoted and true, ’ “ y P . - . 
| Pas the teense Ulead Uhoche with Ie te eaneiiiecioer too Geometric, and his Caleul Differentiel et Integral. 
te of j a P wy ee 7 ‘ . . ‘ 
i er ip ep tye pat py wey ord Po conclude—the English works of most merit, 
Swile on, lovely being, and think not of me, compared with the French, are more practical ; 
Though this heart will be sul when it beats not for thee; b t t | = | EA a bes " fi - d 
| cua, dames, joke, oF tag, Ghd ta Grams, while F | ut not having been composed for young students, 
| Wil leave, though | love thee, and lay down and die. ALPHA| are of too high a grade for the use of seminaries. 
. see |The French have the fault of being altogether the- 
E*et T 4 ‘ ‘ 1 ‘ *.4 } —_ . or 2 ° 
| AR’'TS AND SCIENCES. oretical, and do not leave on the young mind the 





| “Come thou, oh science, with thy sister arts, 

} * Expand our minds, and enervate our hearts ; 

} “brow every cline, thy bounteous treasures bring, 
“ From rosy shies, trom Crystal brook, and spring.” 





liereely goes the bellowing bull after the aflrighted | —= . = = SSS 


object of his rage—or the lion, when he leaps up-| 
on his shrieking prey, than Henry, with rapid) 


RYAN’S SLGESRA. 
We have carefully examined Ryan’s Algebra, 


ides, almost ran down to the Battery—here the||and shall, without hesitation, recommend it as the 
serene night shone with all its tranquil glory—the| best elementary treatise, for the use of schools, 
‘tars were twinkling in the illumined vault—the | which we have ever seen. 


‘uoon held her easy way through her splendid path || 











To verily this assertion, we shall contrast it with 


~scarely a breath played in the unmoving trees, || the best works of the same kind, in the English 
“ave here and there some slight murmur chiming in| and French languages. 


with the sound of the waters. 


lig 


ght. Henry raised the pistols to his aching bre w 
the tears of unrequited love shining in his eyes 
“Before that cloud has passed over the moon,’ 


The determined) 
Man stood erect, and gazed upon the moon—a! 
“ght cloud, floating on its airy course, for one pass-| 
‘8 Moment obscured the brightness of the orb of! 





J 





Newton’s Universal Arithmetic—which is cer-|| 
tainly an excellent book for those who have already || “~~ ~~ a 
a tolerable idea of the elements of the mathema- 
tics, but never was intended for the use of schools. | 
‘| M?’Lauren’s Algebra is a treatise written with! 
jugdment and accuracy, simplifying several ab-|| 
| struse rules, given in various books, particularly | but virtue is like the stars of heaven, 


lasting impression to be derived from repeated ex- 
| amples, 

Ryan’s Algebra is a mean between the English 
| and French. It has the practice of the one with 
i 


| 


the theory of the other, and unites their advantages. 
It also furnishes rules and formula for the solution 
of various important problems, tlfat are not easily 
found in any other algebraical book. 





| Question VII, By Looracensis. 
| ‘To investigate the motion of a body projected 
jobliquely on a given inclined plane, the resistance 
liarising from friction being taken into consideration. 
Solution to appear in No. 17. 





| A man may have a thousand intimate acquaint- 
ll ances, and nota friend among them all. If you 
have one friend, think yourself happy. 





Beauty in women is like the flowers in spring: 
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THE REPOSITORY. 





BUGENIA DE MIRANDE. 


FROM THE PRENCH 


li WARD® tive close aot thee 


ulnineyT, & Younes mn 

named Linval, walking m the ‘Vhuillers 
near the delighttul bower where the exqursit 
tues of Hippomenes and Atalanta are placed, th 
followin ballet 

An oj portunity is oflered to the person wiht 
shall find thi billet, of domg a good action. Ut th 
person is disposed to do it he is requested to go t 
the rue de Saimtonge, No. 1542, and ask for Luge 
nia de Alirand 


© POS. Should the fiader be unwilling to go to th 
assistance ol an unfortunate mother, he ts request- 
ed not to prevent another person trom doing it, but 
to drop the billet where he found it.” 
Trenis; 
he billet, hummed a new air while he was 


Linval ow the best dancer im Paris, after 
hee read 
reading it, and then, with a stroke of his bamboo, 


whisked wt into the air, and hastened to the bau,- 
bourg du Roule, to give his opimon upon a robe ot 
exquisite taste, but which it was feared was not sul-, 
ficwently striking. 

The second man who picked it up was a man of 
micale and walking quick. He 


to read it, but casting his eyes 


age, simply clad, 
stopped, however, 
iowards heaven, as tf he meant to say, “ It is not 
to me this letter is addressed,” he placed it respect- 
lully in its former place. ) 
A contractor came pext—one of those men who) 
think themselves moderate, because they are con- 
tent with the tifling gain of three thousand frances 
a day, and who are purse-proud and impudent; he 
first kicked the billet, then took it up from motives 
ot curiosity. Searcely had he read it, when he tore 
it into a thousand pieces, exclaiming, * "Tis a trap. 
The next day, precisely at the same place, ano-| 
ther billet was deposited, exactly similar to the for-| 
mer. ‘The first person who perceived it 


” 


‘ to conceal herself, b 


are the children 


, had the! 


noevery part the room—every thing de- 
| 
I tea id madame C..* 1 have fallen into 
tane We read your address, madame, 
if twe found in the ao hurllerres, and de- 


‘ io otter some assistance to the person 


povtritens t: tol we perceve here that there are 


‘ “9 
charms to delight, not sorrows to be relieved. 


] ive fe Mirande, tor iftwas to her they spoke, 
lamed to them, but with some embarrassment, 
that she was only the organ of a lady, very much 


wish- 


pitied; who from a sentiment of pride, 


it who was worthy the inte- 


{ she he 


“In that case,’ said madame C., 


l excited, 
"request her 
to permit me to see her; Udo not think that she 
ought to blush at a visit from one of her own sex, 
who is not a stranger to serrow.” 

‘I hit youns 


lady evaded the request, undet a pre- 


text that her protege had a whimsical imagination,’ 
which rendered it difficult to confer an obligation 
upon her. 

* But has she children >” 

“Three; and she has just lost, after a long and 
expensive illpess, a husband whose labour supplied 
them with the means of living.” 
whiat a situation ! 


“Good heaven | and what age 


“They are all young; a girl of five years and 


Speak the word, 


i 
t 


t 


i 


ind there is nothing | will not 4 


pon youl recomrnie ndation. 


" Vet lorgive me, Sir ¢ let my motives excuse hs 


ndiscretion. Does your situation th | ea bord ve 
he means of speaking to the minister 

“No, madam; my father cultivates property jn 
he environs of Paris: he has passed his whole Jig 


n doubling its value by constant care and good ma- 


nagement, but never was he seen m the avenues o} 


power 5 this is whiat l congratul ite him upon m 


than I praise him, for we do not frequent the anti- 


chambers of men in place tor pleasure. 
Ihave no more 
with five 


Happily 
I partake, 
brothers and sisters, who love me and 


need to doso than he. 


whom I love, the patrimony he will leave us; and] 


hope the 


your trend, 


a half is the eldest.” \ 


said madame C., with a blush | 
which lent a new charm to her beauty, “ be a mo- 
ther myself; 


“1 shall soon,” 


this is sufficient to interest me for the 
fate of these little innocents ; yet this circumstance 


| 


minister will never hear us spoken of, 
Yet if it be necessary to solicit him in favour oj 
I am ready to do it. Whiat is it she 
wants ?” 

To establish a claim that is just—the security 
of ope of our armies rendered it necessary to de- 
stroy an establishment which the husband of the 
she asks for indemnity.” 

“And must she have protection, madam, to ob- 
tain this ©” 

“ Protection is not necessary to obtain it, because 
it is just; but we wish for protection in order that 
the business may not linger in the bureaux, before 
itis seen by the minister.” 


widow founded: 


“ T see,” said Latremblaye, the name of the young 

+] 
man, “ that we must lay before the minister, a con- 
‘cise and clear memorial, which shall make him feel 


ithe justice of the claim.” 


“That is just the thing ; but the memorial must 


uafortunately prevents me from having the satistac- | pe drawn.” 


taking one of the children; my own will | 
demand all my care; but permit me at least to send | 
a sinall bundle for the eldest child; for I cannot be-! 


tion of 


lieve that, with sucha friend as you, the family can ‘had not been afraid of doing it ill. 


be exposed to the want of the necessaries of life.’ 


Eugenia de 


it 


delicacy to take the address, and to place the billet | naine of her friend, and accepted the present, after | i 


where he found it. A young married couple per- 
ceived it a few minutes afterwards, 
read nt, madame ©. who was on the point of be-! 
coming a mother, said to her husband, 


Aller having! 


| “ Your pardon, madam,” 


|| taking down the name and address of madame ¢ 


young gentleman came upon the same errand. 


| father. 
Scarcely had the young couple retived, when al dinuer, in order that he wight be furnished with the 
\ 


said he to Eugenia, “ it!|tleman entreated the young 


Both were silent. 

* I scarcely dare ask you,” said Eugenia. 
“Why not? T should have offered to de it, if I 
Besides, | am 


‘| ignorant of the details of the affair.” 
Mirande thanked the lady in the | 


* | will communicate them.” 
Eugenia retired a moment, and returned with her 
She requested him to ask Latremblaye to 


details of the business in question. ‘The old gen- 
man to fix a day, which, 


* My love, let us see the person to whom we are | is not you Lam in search of, but Eugenia de Mi-) alter mutual compliments, he did. 


directed. 


a slight benefit often prevents the unfortunate from 


giving themselves up to despair, and inspires them: 


with courage to wait for better days.” 

The young couple proceeded to the rue de Sain- | 
tonge. But at Paris, having the name, the street, 
and the number, is by no means sufficient to insure: 
the finding of the real place. Some houses have} 
the numbers they had before the revolution; from 
other houses the revolution has removed former 
numbers and placed others. The sections have. 
accumulated upon the walls of Paris ciphers of all | 
colours, and not at all regular. After having walk- 


What we have to give is but litde; but) 


rande.”’ 
| A similar explanation—similar 
After having heard the story of the unfortune per- 


| son the young man appeared to be much moved. 


“ How happens it that a widow and three little | thought Eugenia charming. 
innocents should be absolutely without succour, up- ed, and had vivacity and wit. 


on so fertile a soil as ours, aud in the midst of an 
no ‘ned nation ©” 

“You are in the right, sir; but where is the re-!) 
'medy ¢” 
| “Phe remedy, madam, would be to give a little 


jmore provident wisdom to Frenchmen, and make }) 


| them understand, that after to-morrow there is ano- 


ed twice up and down the streets, the young “couple || ther day to come; and that when we quit life we 


at length found out 13.42. 
louse was occupied by an old man, formerly a’ 
physician, who had retired, and passed for a rich 
man; and who had an only daughter, distinguished | 
lor her wit and her talents. 


The young couple were shown up a very hand-! 


some staircase, to the first floor, where they were 


ushered into a room, very neatly furnished, without |) 


saudiness, but with perfect taste. ‘They asked to 
speak with Eugenia de Mirande ; and a young lady} 
ol twenty-two or twenty-three years of age, grace- 
iul and elegant, rose and showed them into a small, 


4 artinent, Where every thing proved that the use-+ extend to the wretche d; 
books, 1 


land agseesble were habitually cultivated : 
nplilets, music-books, instruments. and draw ings, 


, Bat that is not the point to be considered now. The, 

situation of the lady, about whom you have inte- 

rested yoursell, is dreadful; and, whatever be the 
| causes, let us try to soften them.” 


) wave. 

“Lam not rich, mad: am, and that is the reason 
my douation is so trifling 
dent, w e can always 
to give, 


astonishment. } 





‘ 


They learned that the | leave behind us often the dearest part of ourselves. | 


| 
| 


; but when we are pru- 
, though young, have something | 


Latremblaye came at the appointed time; the 
dinner was gay, and the conversation lively ; every 


|| subject was introduced, except the one which had 


Latremblaye 
She was well inform- 
After dinner she 
introduced the affair of the unfortunate lady. [La- 
tremblaye heard her with attention, and promised 
to draw up the memorial in two days. He pertorm- 


been the occasion of the dinner. 


lied his promise, and succeeded perfectly well: ener- 


‘gy, clearness, and precision ; nothing was wanting. 
Eugenia read it with marks of the highest satisfac- 
tion. 

“There is a strength, a sensibility, sir, in the 
style, which render it impossible for the minister 
not to yield to your reasoning; and were I in the 
iminister’s place, you should certainly not experi- 
ence a refusal.” 

* Nor is this all, sir; we must give your memo 


| Eugenia received the present the young man|rial a new degree cf eloquence; it must be pre- 
sented by the person herself who is supposed te 


‘have written it. The gesture, voice, and look o' 
the person interested will add to the impression i! 
ought to produce. Attempt to procure a rende?- 
| vous, in order that the lady may deliver it hersel' 





i 
* But, sir, money is not the sole benefit we can‘ to the minister.” 


sood offices 
ness do them much more service.” 


* Js your fhiend, madam, in want of such offices > 4 


and tender- | 


‘evening to Eugenia with a triumphant air. 
“T have procured an interview for to-morre. ; 


Atter a week’s exertions Latremblaye came che 


ve 
Sut 


ia 
tat 
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int 


de 
ha 
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tie 
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en- 
ich, 
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end notice, 


. your tr nd with this paper all doors 
‘ be open to her.” 

“What gratitude do T net owe you? You will 

the satist.ction of having snatched this poor 

from despair: bot do not abandon her ull 

. hay nducted her to the door. A woman 


by wiiel, and timid, would appear to dis- 
vantage unaccompanied, Do you cousent to go 
eg ite 

This last act of mplusance cost Latre mblaye 

ch; yet the habit of yielding to the wishes ot 
Fugenia, the desire of insuring the success ot the 

siness, @ Curiosity to see the unknown, conquer- 
ed his repugnance, and he promised to come the 
ext day to Eugenia’s, where the mysterious lady 
was to be. { 

The next day Eugenia, without being full dress- 

1, was more carefully dressed than usual: her hair 
tell gracefully over her forehead and down her neck, 
her eves sparkled, and her bosom heaved, as La- 
tremblaye entered, 

ile looked around the room, and said, 

“The lady has not yet come ?” 

“No,” replied fugenia, with some emotion. 

“7 will wait for her.” 

He took a seat near the tea-table, at which Eu- 
genia Was sitting. 
sued. Each stole looks atthe other. Latremblaye 
ulushed, and would have been put out of counte- 
uance if Eugenia had not blushed also. 

Latremblaye at length said, but with some hesi-| 
tation, 

“I ought, madam, to bless this circumstance, | 
‘Engenia cast her eyes upon the ground) which has’ 
introduced me to your acquaintance.” 

“Whatever satisfaction you feel, sir, you must’ 
derive from a conviction of merit. The zeal you! 
have shown--I assure you I have been—gratified, | 


Hmake of him?” 


A silence of some minutes en- | 


= =~ = 


nie You “w lh. perh 1s, beer lre Ve’ rie a" continued bE u- 


genia, “when | tell vou that T have reeenved th 


homag f Seve 


ral men: will vou alse belheve me, 
whe i | wid, that none Of Llhose Who distinguish ‘i 
me was precisely such a one as | wished Phe 


death of my mother, whom I lost early. has given 


a considerable degree of independence to my mund, 
My tather is my friend: LT econsult him always; his 
manner of viewing things is liberal: he permitted 
me tomeake atrial, a beld ene without d valet, bet 
which, however, could go no turther than E wished.” 

* Tam not recovered from my surprise,” said La- 
* What was it but a feint’ It has cost 
you much. ! am sure, for | recollect several cireum- 


tremblave. 


Stances in which you were interdicted.” 

* Tis true; but | was supported by the intention 
of confessing every thing.” 

* And my memorial 7” 

*T will keep it,” said Eugenia, * as a monument 
of the goodness of your heart, and the eloquence 
of your style.” | 

* And the author of the memorial, what will you 

“My husband,” replied Fugenia, with downcast | 
looks, “if he wishes it, and if our two families con-| 
sent.” | 

The two families, composed of good persons, ea-| 
sily consented, and the young couple were united | 
‘at Paris a few weeks ago. As soon as they were 


prison. 





come, should, in the svueceeding moment, turn fus 
back upon the gay surrounding throng, to drop a 
tear of more than heartfelt sorrow over the suiler- 
ings of los hoary kinsman. 

We live under a republican form of government 
We teel sensible of, and, we trust, shall ever know 
how to prize, the privileges we enjoy, for we are 
blessed with freedom—in itself a competence ;— 
but, freemen of tree Columbia, however great the 
blessings that may attend your firesides ; however 
princely the emoluments that subserve your pur- 
poses —recollect, in the midst of your laudable 
ZEAR, if Was vot by your personal exertions, ex- 
clusively, that the independence of these American 
Mates was achieved:—your wise councils and 
‘strong arms will perpetuate the blessing ; bat those 


who have gone before into the field of battle, and 
/ most of them to an eternal rest, have borne “ the 


burden and heat of the day.” General Lafayette 
yet tives !—General Barton—lives did I say? 
(heaven assist me while T draw the contrast)—im- 
mured within the walls of a * Green Mountain” 
‘Twelve years of solitude have separated 
this aged revolutionary hero from the embraces of 
an affectionate family, and 876 waning moons have 
Is General Barton an 
American Did he devote his lite to the service of 
his country Was his conduct patriotic when he 
undertook the arduous task of freeing the tndefati- 


witnessed his existence! 


united they went to pay a visit to madame C. to} gable Greene from an enemy's prison, by enabling 


| 


lrelieve her from her benevolent anxiety, and make | 


her an elegant present for the bundle which she 


Congress to offer an equivalent for him in the Bri- 
tish General Prescottr—In fine, do the patriots of 


had sent to the unfortunate lady. | the revolution deserve aught at the hands of * this 





New-¥ork Mirror, 











pleased with it.”’ the efforts of the most persevering cease to be exerted. To excite 


fan emotion to be beneficial io its effects. we are induced to offer a 


Without ambition the fire of the most zealous is quenched. and |) 


‘voneration ©’ appeal to the present feelings of 
Americans '—Llowever bright the blaze of patriot- 
isu that pervades your breasts—however much you 


| 


AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. prize the institutions which patriotism has founded 


)—rest assured that hypocrisy lies, as a worm, at 
the root of your gourd, so long as an American 


. wor | ' oO wT: td i i i 
A second silence ensued as long as the first. Laz | prize of twenty dollars for the best! way, to be sent Ly the first ol} re vonulonal y Genoral continues to languish in a 


tremblaye at length took a desperate resolution. 
“I know not that Lam doing right ; but I can- 
not conceal what I feel—you know it as well as 


Eugenia could by a word have relieved his em- 
barrassinent; butin such circumstances the female 
bosom, however humane, never carries its humani- 


Ido.” i TO CORRZESPONDENTS. 
| 


ty so far, and when arrived at that point, women? hints. 
lurce us to tell them what they know already 3 so! 


|; tiemen of this city. Correspondents are requested to send 


| Novembernext. It will be examined by a committee of literary gen- 

‘ uw 
| Hames in aseparate envelope, none of which shall be opened but that 
j of the successful caucdidaie, 


> 


Isipora and Atonxzo are received, and will be 
inserted in our next. 
| Eniny will accept our thanks for her friendly 
We shall endeavour to profit by them. 


* Now, by the indignant blush of scorn that burns 


‘dreary prison. And will no friendly hand wipe 
‘this stain from the face of our nation’s fair fame ? 
‘Shall the patriot and the soldier go down to his 
grave from the depths of penary’? Shall not the 
‘partner of his youth, who shared his joys and 
| soothed his sorrows, and over whom the frests of 
|) seventy-two winters have spread their desolations, 
behold him restored to that liberty which he fought 
Il heroically to achieve, and which he ought to en- 


" 


« } - z : <a >? / senseen 8 s > ; » . 
that the poor young man confessed he loved her. | upon our cheek, we pity the meanness of Wiirorp’s 2° ! Oh, America! restore him to freedom and to 


Eugenia had propriety enough to keep a just me- 
dium between the offended air, which only would 
have suited a prude, and that satisfied manner whieh 
ill accords with the modesty of her sex. 


relieved from a burden, it proceeded with lightness, 
grace, and ease. Questions were asked and an- 
swered without hesitation; each communicated 
their pursuits, their modes of thinking and speak- 
ig on different subjects, with such confidence, they 


id uot perecive they had been waiting for three!) would it be for our world, did more of its spirit! 


juarters of an hour. 

Latremblaye at length noticed the non-arrival— 
“She is not come yet.” 

“She will not come at all,” replied Eugenia. 
Latremblaye, in utter astonishment, looked at 
'genia, Whose eyes answered only by an expres- 
ion of languor, mixed with a smile, which pro- 
ccd together an inexpressible grace. 


I 


'} ° ° " Ss | 

* Would you,” said Eugenia,“ be very. very an-| been directed, similar attentions have been paid | 
. . ae a * ak is m 

with me, if, by chance, there should be no trath || him by the descendants of those who were co-part-| 


‘the history of my unfortunate lady ? If all this 
is but a proof, a means of pointing out to my 


cut aman whose sensibility was not the eflect of | litary descendant of the afflicted General Banron,* 


~f 


usual desires 7”? 


| atremblaye knew not what to answer. 


The Cone | 
versation changed, but it became animated, lively ; | 


nature’ —Will you take No for an answer, good 
madam, or good sir?—* You are not for the Mir- 
kor’ —we are glad of it—* for the Mirror is not 


for you !”—Do you take ? 
THINGS AS THEY ARB. 


i} « A public censure speaks a public foe, 
\| “ Untess a zeal for virtue guide the blow.” 
1 Grarivepk may justly be ranked among the 
noblest feelings of the human heart. It is a debt, 


ithe payment of which is optional; and happy 


) pervade mankind. 

| With pleasure we witness, in this city, a due re- 
\gard paid to the generous Frenchman who embark- 
lied life and fortune in the contest which founded the 
|basis of this western empire. He deserves our at- 
| tentions ; and, in them, he feels his reward. 

| Weare gratified, also, to hear, through the public 
| journals, that wherever the course of Lafayette has 





ners with him in the fortunes of war. May it not 


raising his tremulous voice to hail the hero wel- 
'} * General Barton was stationed at Providence, (R. 1.) and captured 


Prescott, whom the goveroment exchanged for General Greene, 


! be possible that, during his late tour eastward, a so- 


| Link, Or blush for ever, under a consciousness of 


! base ingratitude, 


| Altar of Faymen. 
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On the Ist instant, by the Rev Mr. Peters, Mr. Groner 
P. Monnxine to Miss Mary-Ans Livinastos, both of this 


| On the 4th instant, by the Rev. Mr. Chase, Mr. Gunvon 

| Minter to Miss Axy-Mania Taper, both of this city 

On the 23d ultimo, by the Rev. Dr. Romeyn, Wittiam 

| Tavaor, Esquire, to Miss Ilerzinan Exvizanerat Gippons, 
both of this city. 

y On the 29th ultimo, by the Rev. Mr, Miller, Hexny H 

i Fencuson, of the Navy, to Miss Many Cuapman, of this 

H eity. 

| On the 30th ultimo, by the Rev. Mr. Knox, Captain Bes 

\| JAMIN [litter to Miss Caruanine Eviza Sayre, both ot 


this city 
\ 





| 


Court of Death. 





; Qn the 2d instant at Saugatuck, Davin Jupan, Esquire 
! in the sixtv-ninth year of his age 
| On the 23d ultimo, at Albany, the Honourable Pruitt 
Van Renssecacn, in the fifty-eighth year of his age. 
On the 25th ultimo, Mr. Beysamin Laiont, in the thirty 
| first year of his age. 
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W riftes ‘ al Kee 
the late Viae oo he h ow of the i 
the: fsenetai Lat eile a tional tere jrmen! expres 
for Mr. Keen ‘ t at @iathaw trarcden 1 
Ue bellorwiny Lacie ereen, i eerie Covetiuatne Vie 
Hurke Wario vA pees wi b cre —-™ “ 
lack, Hughes fi Mvreland, Ayu Murke, 1 ‘ ! ef 
Aimpeou ette: Vaoe ‘ ( lurang i ahurtmus mhievet 
Keene, A: Pulslente rewjue Tuer Auld lang oy 


The Parting Soug. 


SUN HY MRS BURAL 
Permit «a grateful sister's voiwe 
lo pom the votive strata, 
‘That bids Columbia's heart rejoice, 
Aud heals the mourners pain 
A spirit, pure a8 gratitude, 
Shall flow through every dine, 
For him who all our toes subdued 
In days o lang syne 
Io auld lang syne, my friends, in auld lang syue 
Both Washington and Latayette, 
Gur brothers were lang syne 
MR. WALLACK. 
In auld lang syne did Lafayette 
Knee! humbly at our serine, 
Then shall we, brelhren, eer torget 
The days o' lang syne 
No—by these gratetul hearts that glow 
With liberty cies 
Pill Death stall lay our order low, 
We'll think o° lang syne 
Of auld lang syue, my friends, of auld lang syne, 
Great Wasuinoron and LaPAvETTE, 
And auld lang syox 
MRS. WARING. 
Though women may trom /ight be hid, 
Nor see your mystic dome 
Yea still they have the power to bid, 
And welcome brothers Aeme 
No name can rank with Washington, 
Except, Fayette, ‘Gs thine, 
Aud may each galluut (reeman’s son 


Remember auld lang syue 


Vor auld lang syne, my friends, for auld lang syne, 


Each great and gallant treemanu’s son, 


Remember auld tang sv ue 


ME. MORELAND. 
They both each other's eelow prov 
Aud honour was thew chart, 
Together hand in hand they mov'd-— 
Were brothers in the heart 
They saw the stars, the moon, the sun 
In glorious lustre shine, 
And much nomortal werk have done 
In days o lang syne 
In auld lang syne, my friends, in auld lang syne 
Great Wasiiogton and Latayette, 
And days © lang syne 
MKS. WALL ACK, 
Columbia's daughters owe a debt 
Of lasting gratitade 
To thew brave brother Lafave ite, 
Who Honour’s puth pursu’d, 
For when Oppression’s iron hand 
Was threat uing Freedom's shrine, 
Ile came to guard our native land, 
In days o lang syne 
lu auld lang syne, my friends, in auld lane syne 
He did Columbia's daughters guard, 
in auld lang syne, 
MR. BLAKE. 
Then welcome, honour'd Larayerir. 
The friend of Wasnineroy ; 
Thy brothers never will forget 
‘The work that thou hast done 
thou art the friend of glory too, 
And round thy brow we'll twine 
Lhe tender leaf of green which grew 
In days o' lang syne, 
fu auld lang syne, my friends, in auld lane sv ne 
The tender leaf of green that grew eo 


Th auld lang Vie 


MAS. ALLEN. 


“ te er the a i refeare 
‘ “ i y ter thers Monet 

We know at ssi thew love the fit 
And tmoahkh eu ti thew toast 


ccognize 


L ive password *t am THINS 


Is “hat our mothers usd to prize, 
la ‘ hang vie 
In auld lang svae, my trends, in auld lang syne, 


Aud Latavette secured us these, 


In auld lang aViie 


MR. KEENE. 
Here, brethren, on this festive might, 
The “ nation s guest’ is found, 
Phen let our hands and hearls unite, 
hits welcome to resound 
Hail noble brother, Laraverter, 
May happiness be thine ; 
And may we, brethren, pay the debt 
Coutracted in lang syne 
Iu auld lang «ve, my friends, in auld lang syne, 
Great Wasuincron and Laraverre, 


Aud auld lang syne 


To George. 


Tlow hind. in after days, each song 
Lihat now sweet friendship is addre ssing 
My rapinred memory shall prolong, 
With thine, the minstrel’s blessing 
And teel, though Os at sunset glow, 
bilvsiau airs around me blow 
Aud can my wild-wood notes inspire 
} a Hilshap s al! hallowed flame ? 
Now FI will touch again the lyre— 
Its warblogs are not vam, 
But may they, all my soul expressing, 
Stull thank thee for thy minstrel blessing. 
And when some being pure as fair, 
Awuking loves deep tender throw— 
Thine be the bliss beyond compnre, 
The mirror of the heart to know. 
Ana may she », in eae h loved caress, 


lier minstrel, for his blessing, bless. 
= 


fo a ¢ oguette. 


“Thad a dream, which was not all a dream’ — 
Methought I saw the beauteous fair alone 


In life, who once was held in high esteem— 


VWhomany a youth once sought to make bis own. 


ree 
she did not bid these suitors all begone, 


Lut, ah! she suniled alike on every one, 
ae 


A Simile. 


See how, beneath the moon-beam’s smile 
You littl billow heaves its breast, 

li foams and sparkles for a while ; 
And ghttering then subsides to rest 

So man! the sport of bliss and care, 
Rises on time's eventful sea, 

And having swelled a moment there, 
Thus sinks into cternity 


Lunocente Lnvitation. 


Pour ceux d'une reunion 

Qui, sans Time, Hl sans raison, 
Ne trouvent jamais rien de bon, 
Se flatiaut que c'est du grand ton 


Postulans du Mont Helicon, 
Je passe coudamnation, 

Si, juge sans prevention, 
Vous m'oflrey votre Opinion 
Sur des vers sans prétention 
Que je fis par occasion ; 
Mais pour que lopposition 
Sape ma composition, 
Livrez done al impression 
Vos fruits delucubration, 
Et par une @uvre de renom 
Assez-vous au double mont 
Pour eterniser votre nom : 
Fels sont les souhaits de 


Dienorr 


To Cash. 


i) wh ! ‘ pet . are 
bhat mahe sea he treasure 
\v nevry pe « s fou vy tliere 
] } ‘ 
And there s « ‘ ae. } as ‘ 


When there a triend so firm he finds, 
Io breathe content on troubled hours, 
Sweet as the scent which whispering wiads 
Lure from the leaves of blushing fewers 
Though dull the earth, and chill the an 
Hlow sweet with thee to range them through . 
Ob' that | had thee in my care, 
Methinks I'd be a miser too 
I'd brave for thee, all conquering Casn, 
Ihe thunder’s rour, the lightuing's flash— 
Up craggy rock—on wint ry tlood— 
O cr desert sand—throuch lonely wood— 
‘lo bleed upon the gore-stamed briar— 
To treeze in we—or burn in tire— 
On carib—in air—o'er land—t.rough sea, 
Could I be paid, dear Casm, with thee 
Lovelier than light the charms that come 
Kesplendent im thy soothing way ; 
2weeter than paradise the home 
Where thou agreest with ine to stay 
For there's a magic in thy power, 
Like perfume ‘round the freshest flower, 
Jo bid the moments sparkling rise, 
Like young stars in the midoight skies ; 
Such gleams of pleasure calling forth, 
As tloods of splendour from the north, 
By nature's law so hindly given, 
Jo light the shadowy vault of heaven 
Ol ' | would go through any pain 
Thy dear companionship to gain; 
Content to breathe the sultry air 
Of prison dim—if thou wert there, 
} Beneath a desert sun to burn, 
So thou would’st greet my glad return ; 
{ Content to wander long and far, 
Through the toud shrieks of angry war ,; 
Content the veriest slave to be, 
So that my bouds were borne for thee. 
Think the long list of wonders through 
| What is there that Casu cannot do ? 
} Of heroes brave—of coxcombs vain, 
Where are they whom Casu cannot gain ° 
From the north to the south, from the east to the wes; 
Ev'ry one of all things must esteem thee the best- 
On the sand of the shore, or the wave of the sea 
, Ev'ry labour of man ts but labour for thee. 
K The seaman on his wintry way, 
i! Will leave his native shore, 
And dare the lightnings forked play, 
And brave the tempest's roar— 
Undaunted bears his gallant heart 
The dangers of the sca— 
Willing from friends and home to pait 
To gain one smile from thee, 
| For who that once had lived about thee 
Could ever after live without thee ¢ 
1 Of earth below, of heaven above thee, 
Whoever saw thee but to love thee ’ 
H ‘Then smile on me—then simile on ine, 
As low I kneel before thy shrine ; 
A hope trom thy young heart to be 
So fondly cherished within mine. 
As eager now I strive so hard 
To labour learning’s pathway through, 
That thou mayest be my bright reward— 
JEFF ERSO. 


——, 


That I may love, and win thee too, 
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